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	1. Chapter 1

**(Author's Note – New story, I might as well keep you guys entertain while you wait for Sophie Lestrange (Year two). I was thinking about this, what will happen if Bellatrix had met Hermione during second year. Well, I better write it when it is fresh in my mind. I'll explain it better as the story progress. This is not in conjunction with Sophie Lestrange or The Horror Within. This will be an horror story and you are going to get the same Bellatrix. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

There was something different the way Hermione woke up this morning. Usually, she will be getting ready to go to a muggle school, except that she wasn't. Because one year ago today, she was told she was a witch. Early on in life, she did things that couldn't be explain. Like how she was able to get a cookie from the top shelf. It was confirm when one day she was approached by Professor McGonagall telling her that she was a witch. At first, Hermione and her parents didn't believe her but then when she shown them some spells with her hand. Hermione wanted to learn everything about it. She was given a book called Hogwarts, a History. After reading it, she couldn't wait to get into Hogwarts. The first night that they arrive, the sorting hat placed her into Gryffindor because she requested it. At first it was fun, learning new spells and things. But then it was starting to take its toll. She had no friends and everyone kept calling her a Know-It-All. Eventually, one day she cracked. She cried her eyes out in the girls bathroom. Then things took a turn, for the better. It started off with a troll, followed by the aid of the boy-who-lived and his red-haired friend. She would later on help him defeat the dark lord later on in the year. Now she was getting ready for her second year, she was ready to learn again and meet her friends.

"Hermione, you coming down to breakfast?" Her mum asked.

"Yes, mum. Just a second." Hermione said. She finishes brushing her teeth. She was wearing a blue t-shirt, a red and black chequered skirt with some long socks going up to her knees and her school shoes. She ran down the stairs and she joined her parents at the table.

"You're ready for a another year?" Her dad said.

"Of course I am. I done all of my homework. I can't wait to see my friends again." Hermione answered.

"I can see that." Ms Granger said. "Are you going to come home for Christmas or you're going to stay at Hogwarts?"

"I'm going to stay at Hogwarts. If that's alright, mum." Hermione said.

"Of course, darling." Mr Granger said. "We owl your presents to the school." Hermione ran to her and gave both of them a hug.

"Thanks mum and dad, You're the best." She said. "I've love you, mum and dad."

"We love you too, Hermione." Ms Granger said.

"Now, let's go to Diagon Alley. We'll need to get your school supplies." Mr Granger said.

"Yeah, let's go." Hermione said. Her dad grabbed his car keys as her mum grabbed her jumper and they enter the end and took off to London. The trip was an hour at best and the car wasn't in the best shape but they arrived in front of the leaky Cauldron and after parking the car, they went inside. The first thing Hermione saw a bunch of red-haired blue eyed family and from there, she saw the second-youngest boy there.

"Ron." Hermione shouted out. He turned around and he saw her. Ron Wealsey was arrogant but he had the nicest heart anyone can have. He walked over to her and waved at her.

"Hello, Hermione. How was your summer?" Ron asked Hermione.

"It was good." Hermione responded. "Have you heard from Harry at all? I've been sending him letters and he hasn't returned them."

"Yeah, we rescued him." Ron answered. " They had bars on his Windows when we came to grab him. As a matter of fact, have you seen him?"

"No, we have just got here." She said.

"Really? Oh dear, I hope he hasn't gone too far." Ron said. They left the Leaky Cauldron and they entered Diagon Alley and they went straight into Flourish and Botts bookshop cause wizardry famous author and dark arts fighter, Gulderoy Lockhart was doing a signing of his biography, magical me. Hermione always wanted to meet him but at the moment, her concern was Harry.

"I'm going to have a look around and see if Harry's around." Hermione said. She exited the door and there he is, in all in his glory. He was walking with Hagrid. She smiled and she walked over to them.

"Harry! Hagrid!" Hermione said happily.

"Hello, Hermione." Hello said to her. She then turned to Harry.

"Oh, it's so good to see you again." She said to him.

"Oh, it's great to see you, too." Harry said. Hermione saw his glasses and they were dirty and broken.

"What did you do to your glasses." She said as she pointed her wand at his face. "Occulus Reparo." She said and his glasses were fixed straight away. Harry had a look at his glasses.

"I definitely need to remember that one." Harry said. Hermione just smiles shyly at him.

"You should be alright now, Harry? Right, I'll leave you to it." Hagrid said.

"Okay, Bye." Both Harry and Hermione said to him as he walked in the other direction. Hermione grabbed Harry's said.

"Come on, everyone's been so worried." She said as she dragged him into the shop. They both walked to the back of the shop and waiting there was her parents and the Wealsey family.

"Oh thank goodness, we hoped you only a grate too far." Miss Wealsey said. Just then the man Gilderoy Lockhart came out to an applause and he lap it up. And he dragged Harry out of the crowd to embarrass him but no one paid any attention to it. After that he did an signing session. The other kids walked away but Hermione was in front of the line to get her book sign.

"And who am signing this too?" Lockhart said.

"To Hermione Granger." Hermione said blushing and shyly. He looked up and he smiled at her.

"A Hogwarts student, eh?" He said. "I'm looking forward to teaching you this year." He said.

"Thank you, sir." She said. He handed the book back to her and she left the line but when she turned, she saw a bad sight. Draco Malfoy, making fun of her friends and then a man entered the store. By the looks of it, he was Draco's father. She walk up to them and caught them talking about she assume was Voldemort.

"You must be vary brave to mention his name. Or very foolish." The man said to Harry.

"Fear of a name only increases the fear of the thing itself." She said, sticking up for her friend. The man turned to her and he smiled at her.

"And You must be Miss Granger." He said, looking to his son for conformation which he got. "Yes, Draco's told a lot about you and your parents." He sneered at her. Hermione looked at her parents, who were talking to Mr Wealsey. "Muggles, Aren't they." He said.

"What does it mean to you?" Hermione sneered back.

"I'm just thinking. You can do so much better." Malfoy said. Hermione looked at him very confused. "I been referring You to a very close friend of mine, who is Azkaban at the moment." Hermione just look at him. "Oh, yes. She will love you. You will do just fine." Hermione was confused, what was he talking about? Then Mr Wealsey came over to them.

"Children, it's mad in here. Let's go outside." Mr Wealsey said.

"Well, well, Wealsey senior." He sais.

"Lucius" He said back.

"Busy time at the time. All those extra raid. I do hope they are paying you over time. But judging by the state, I say not." He said. "What's the point of being a disgrace to the wizardry world if they don't even paid you for it."

"We have a very different for what disgraces the name of wizard, Malfoy." Arthur said.

"Clearly." Lucius said then looks at Hermione's parents. "Associating with muggles. And I thought to your family could sink no lower."

"I'll See You at work." Malfoy said before walking off.

"See you at school." Draco said and then walked off with him. Hermione's noticed what was happening and walk over to her.

"That man wasn't giving you trouble, was he." Mr Granger said.

"Don'y worry, it was nothing much." Hermione said to her.

"Ok. Hermione we should get going. It is getting late." Ms Granger said.

"Okay, Mum and Dad. See you guys in the next two weeks " Hermione said to Harry and Ron.

"See ya." Both Harry and Ron said to her. She left with her parents and got in the car but on the way home, she couldn't get what Mr Malfoy said to her. What did he mean that she was perfect. And who was he talking about.

"Hermione?" Mum said.

"Sorry, what?" Hermione said.

"Your father said we are going to get take away for dinner. Fish and chips sounds good to you?" She said.

"Yeah." Hermione answered. They stopped off at the nearest fish and chip shop and eventually they got home but dinner was an sombre affair. Hermione hasn't really eaten her dinner and that was a understatement.

"Hermione, you feeling okay? "Her dad asked. "You haven't eaten."

"Sorry, lost in thought." Hermione answered. After dinner, she went up to her room and after getting changed into her PJs, which consists of a grey shirt with the words 'I'm asleep' and some shorts to start revising her work but she was struggling to focus with her work. Eventually she got tired and then there was a knock at the door.

"Hermione?" It was her mum.

"Yeah?"

"Are you okay?" She asked. " You haven't been yourself since we left Diagon Alley."

"Yeah, just tired." Hermione said. " I might go to bed now." Her mum walked in and gave her a hug.

"Okay, but if there's something wrong, you tell us okay?" She asked her.

"Okay, mum. See you in the morning." Hermione said. Her mum left and Hermione jumped into bed. Her thoughts still wandered back to today. Eventually, sleeps consumes her.

**...**

At a cell in a far away place, a woman with black-curly hair, wearing a prison suit. Her name was Bellatrix Lestrange. She was just siting there, holding and looking at a picture. How did she manage to get a picture past the guards. She was looking at a young girl wearing her Hogwarts uniform. Then she said something.

"I seen the mudblood. I want to meet the mudblood. She is perfect for me and I want her. I want to keep the mudblood. Make her mine forever." Bellatrix sang in a sing-song voice. Who was she talking about, she was referring to the girl in the picture. She never even met her and she already wants her to be her child. That girl she wants is Hermione Granger.

**(Author's Note – There we go. Obviously, I'm going ignore the storyline but I'm going to feature moments from the second book. Next time, Hermione on the train to Hogwarts while Bellatrix gets a visit from Narcissa. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 out!)**


	2. Chapter 2

**(Author's Note – If someone was to tell me that the first chapter was going to have a massive response when I woke up, I'll say you're lying. But I was wrong. I couldn't believe what has happened. 200+ views, three favourites, five follows and seven reviews? Wow, did not see that coming. Anyway, thanks for the support from you guys. I'm really appreciate it.**

**Guest1: Yeah, Bellatrix will be breaking out of Azkaban. That will come around four-five chapters time. I want to build up the tension first before it happens for Hermione, I'm not going to make her that vulnerable, maybe just a little bit. And yes, Bellatrix will try to change Hermione.**

**I will be changing between Hermione's and Bellatrix's perspective. Now, I hope you're ready. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

**(Two Weeks Later)**

Hermione woke up from a deep sleep because her mother was shaking her awake because today was the day that she has been waiting for. Today was August 31th. The day before the start of Hogwarts. She has already forgotten what Lucius Malfoy said to her but that doesn't mean that hasn't plagued her mind for about two weeks since that day. Like, didn't feel threatened by that. Just him mocking her.

"Hermione, it's time to wake up." Her mother said. Hermione half-opened her eyes.

"Mom, what time is it?" Hermione asked her. She smiles at her lovely daughter.

"It's 7:30." She answered. "Me and my father decided to have breakfast in London. So you may want to get up and get ready to go. We're leaving around 8:00." Hermione pulled off her covers and she got up, grabbed her clothes and she walked into her family's bathroom. She had a nice hot shower, dry herself off and went to put her clothes on which was a pink t-shirt, some jean shorts and some boots. After she brushed her teeth, she walked back to her room. She walked over to her suitcase to double-checked the she had everything packed from her books to her clothes. After checking, twice, she grabbed her Hogwarts suitcase and walk down to the living room. She saw her smiling parents just looking at the way she looked. It was supposed to be a warm day so her parents excused her for that.

"Alright. Is everyone ready to go?" Mr Granger said. "Anything you need to check before we take off, Hermione?"

"No, I've got everything packed." Hermione said.

"Alright, let's go." He said. They exited the house and walk to the car. Hermione's dad helped put her stuff in the back and once everyone was seated, they were off for London. Traffic was bad cause of an accident around the exit ramp in Canterbury but once they were clear off that, the rest of the trip was easy-going. Eventually, they arrived in London around 9:10 but the traffic was rubbish. Getting to the train station should have been ten minutes, instead, it took them twenty minutes to get there. And another five minutes to find a parking spot. They find a nice cafe and they were finally be able to have breakfast.

"Gee, that felt like forever trying to get here." Mr Granger said.

"I know right?" Miss Granger said. "It must be a bad day on the road."

"Yeah, but we here. To see our beautiful daughter off to Hogwarts." H said. That comment made Hermione blush. Her mother and father has always accepted her for who she was, even when she was down on confidence. Then she saw a sight that made her crossed. The Malfoy just arriving at the station. They turned around and they saw her. They just smiled at her an Hermione just even more angry. She hasn't hated anyone as much as the Malfoys. Her parents saw her angry face and look in the direction that saw.

"Hermione, is there something wrong?" Her father asked.

"It's nothing." Hermione huffed out. Her parents saw that one was a lie. "It's the Malfoys." She answered.

"What about them?" Her mom asked.

"I don't like them." She said.

"Why's that?" Dad asked.

"They... make fun of me." She finally got out.

"Do they, now?" He said. "I'll go have a little chat with them." He said.

"No, honey." Miss Granger said. "We don't want trouble."

"Yeah, besides, he's too scared to do it now cause of Harry and Ron now." Hermione said.

"Alright, but the moment they cause you trouble, you let us know straight away." He said.

"Okay, dad. You're the best." She said.

"Of course I am." Her dad said. Everyone just laughs at that and around 10:30, they got Hermione's stuff and they walked off to the station. They got past security and the guards and they went through the wall at platform nine and three-quarters and they saw the red stream train. They stopped at the second carriage and Hermione turned around to her parents.

"Now, you sure you will be okay?" dad asked.

"Yes, I will." Hermione said.

"We'll miss you." Mum said.

"I'll miss you too." Hermione said. She gave them before boarding the carriage and sitting in the one of the empty compartments. She saw her parents smiling at her. Eventually, the train started to move and she waved to her parents as the train left the station. Her parents did the same. Once out if view, Hermione pulled out her Hogwarts, A History book and began to read it, wondering where Harry and Ron is, probably sitting with the other boys.

**...**

Bellatrix has been waiting for her sister since she left her filthy cell. Her visits from her sister have been more enjoyable since Narcissa started mentioning a mudblood. Narcissa finally walk through the doors and met up with her cell.

"So, Bella." Narcissa said. "How are you holding up?" She asked her.

"Oh gee, I don't know." Bellatrix sneered. "I've only been locked in here for almost twelve years. HOW DO YOU THINK I'M HOLDING UP?" She shouted at her. Narcissa gave a sigh.

"I know." She said. "We are trying our best to get you out." She said.

"Oh, really?" Bella said sarcastically.

"My husband has had a run-in the Wealseys. Guess who was with him." Narcissa said with a smile.

"Who, Cissy? Santa?" She said.

"The mudblood, Granger." Cissy said. Then she saw Bellatrix's face turned into a sinister smile.

"Oh." Bella said. "How is she? Does she suspect anything?"

"She is fine, she's starting to turn into a young lady." Narcissa said. "She doesn't suspect a thing."

"Good. When do I get to meet her? Take her?" Bellatrix said.

"Relax, You will have your chance soon." Cissy said.

"Oh, come on. How long do I have to wait?" Bella said.

"Because if we are not careful, the Aurors will be on to us before the plan is set in motion

"Ok, what's the plan?" Bellatrix asked.

"Well, obviously we need to start playing mind games with her." Cissy said.

"That will be easy. I'll just get inside her head." Bella said.

"Ok, but don't scare her too much. Last thing we need is that mudblood running around thinking someone's coming for her." Cissy said.

"Ok. I will be patient until the time is ready for me to break free." Bellatrix said.

"Hopefully, with a bit of luck, the girl will be yours to have forever." Narcissa said.

"Ok don't worry, I got big plans for her." Bellatrix said and then breaks out into crackling laughter. The time will come when Bellatrix takes what she wants. Eventually, Hermione Granger will be her perfect mudblood.

**...**

Hermione is just watching the scenery fly by as the train edges closer to Hogwarts. She needed the train to get there sooner so she can start learning. Just then, she heard a knock at the door, she saw a short, red-haired girl, with blue eyes wearing second hand clothes.

"Um, do you mind I join? Everywhere else is full." She said.

"Yeah, come on in." Hermione gestured her inside. The young girl smiled at her as she walked in. She took a seat opposite Hermione.

"I should introduce myself. My name is Ginny Wealsey." She said.

"I'm Hermione Granger, nice to meet you." Hermione said

"Oh, you're Ron's friend. He talks about you and Harry" Ginny said.

"He does?" Hermione asked.

"Yeah. So what is it like to be friends with Harry? Does he talk much? Is he nice?" Ginny said.

"Uh, yeah. He's alright. I guess." Hermione said to her. She looked outside and she show a flying car. Her eyes widened as she recognises who's car it was.

"Hey, Ginny. Is that your car?" Hermione asked her.

"It can't be. It should be back at the station." Ginny said as she crawled to the window. Her eyes widened. She realised what it was. "My god it is. What's it doing here?" She added.

"Ginny, did you see Harry and Ron board the train?" Hermione asked Ginny.

"They were with us as I went through the barrier but I haven't see them since." Ginny answered. Then they saw someone fall out of the door. Their eyes widened. It was Harry. He was holding on for dear life.

"I think we now know why we haven't see them board the train." Hermione said with fear in her voice. Eventually, they saw him get pulled in by Ron, by the looks of it, they couldn't tell. Then the car flew away towards the direction of the school.

"They are going to get in so much trouble, are they?" Ginny asked Hermione.

"By the looks of it, They will be lucky to avoid being expelled." Hermione said. They both retook their seats and Hermione picked up her book and she went back to reading it.

"**Well, that was fun. Especially, seeing it from your view, Mudblood." **A voice said. Hermione looked up and started looking around to find out who that was.

"Did you say something, Ginny?" Hermione said.

"No." Ginny said. Hermione looked away confused. Who was that?

**...**

The night that they got to Hogwarts, Hermione was worried about Harry & Ron. She knew they were going to get expelled for their stunt. As she took her seat at the table, she saw the teachers chatting away. Then the doors opened and they saw the first years enter the hall. Ginny look at Hermione and she smiles at her. Before the sorting hat took place, Dumbledore told the first years that the forbidden forest was out of bounds to all students.

"Also, we would like to welcome Professor Gulderoy Lockhart, who is taking over the defence against the dark arts post. We would like to wish you luck." Dumbledore said. Lockhart stood up and a bow as all the girls gave him a clap, Hermione included. Eventually, the sorting hat started and her new friend, Ginny, was placed into Gryffindor. Ginny ran over to Hermione and took a seat next to her.

"Yay, we are in the same house." Ginny beamed.

"That's great." Hermione said. Then the feast began. Hermione started eating her food and she was enjoying her drink when she heard the same voice from the train.

"**My little mudblood. My Perfect Mudblood. I want you. I want you, forever." **It said. Hermione chocked on her drink and she had to cleared her throat so make sure that she wouldn't choke on it.

"Who said that?" She said.

"What are you talking about?" Ginny said.

"Someone said something again." Hermione answered.

"Probably just your imagination." Ginny said. Hermione wasn't so sure about that. After singing the school song, She went up to the common room and reaching her second year dormitory, she changed into her PJs, sat down in the bed next to the window and she went asleep but before she fell into a deep sleep, that same voice spoke to her again.

"**Sleep well, My Perfect Mudblood." **It said. As much as Hermione wanted to wake up, Sleep finally consumed her

**(Author's Note – There we go. I hope you like it. I probably might post up a prequel one-shot to help explain how Bellatrix found out about Hermione in the first place. Next time, Hermione starts her classes and tries to work how the boys didn't get expelled. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 Out!)**


	3. Chapter 3

**(Author's Note – Alright, Earlier I posted a prequel that explains how they met and how they are connected. I recommend that you read that before you continue on with this story. Now I'll will be answering any reviews so ask your questions.**

**Guest****(2): I have answered that in the prequel I've posted up earlier. So have a look when you can. If you are still confused by it just let me know.**

**Gingercat55****: Don't worry, Hermione is still going to kick Bellatrix's ass. She is going use that head of hers to try and outsmart her. Hermione's not called the brightest witch of her age for nothing. But remember, Bellatrix Lestrange is someone that Hermione needs to be careful around. Bellatrix is dangerous and she will not be taken for a fool, especially by a 12-13 year old Mudblood.**

**Guest(3): I'm sorry to say this but there will be no sex. As much as that is a good idea, I don't think that will fit well. Especially for Hermione cause she is only in her second year. If I do that, I'm going to be in a lot of trouble. There will touching but that will be as far as that one will go.**

**Cates: Glad to see that you like it. Hope you have fun reading this one.**

**Alright, this chapter will be in Hermione's perspective with Bellatrix speaking to her on a few occasions. It will feature the Herbology class and Ron's lecture from his mama. I will also included a scene of my own. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

Hermione woke up from a peaceful sleep so she can start getting ready for the first of her second year of Hogwarts. She pulled up the covers and as she sat up, she saw the clock. It read 7:00. Her first class wasn't for two hours but she wanted to be up early. She grabbed her uniform from her trunk. She quietly left the girls dormitory and she walk into the bathroom and she had a nice hot shower. She brushed her teeth, something that you get use to when your parents happened to be dentists. She put her uniform on and she left the bathroom and exited the common room to head down the great hall for breakfast, deciding that she will get her books on the way back. She entered the hall and there was only a handful of students inside at the moment, considering it was early. She sat down in her usual spot and the food appeared right in front of her. There was Bacon, Eggs, tomato, sausages and toast with pumpkin juice filled up inside her cup. She smiled as she grabbed her knife and fork and started tucking in. Half an hour later, students started to enter the hall and she saw Harry and Ron walked in. She was shocked to see them as they sat next to her.

"Morning." Harry said.

"How the hell are you two are not expelled?" Hermione half-shouted. "Flying the car and nearing dying does not go well together."

"You saw that?" Ron said.

"Yeah. Me and your sister." Hermione added. "How Harry's alive is a miracle."

"Well, I did save him." Ron said.

"Your driving didn't quite help." Harry said which made him glare at Harry.

"So Hermione, how was your holiday?" Harry askes her.

"Oh, It was good. I did all of my homework. And I went to a book expo." Hermione answered.

"A book expo?" Ron said. "Isn't that a bit boring?"

"I find it a lot of fun." Hermione sneered at him. "Besides, what did you do for the holidays?" She ask him.

"I play Quidditch with my siblings and busted Harry out his house." Ron said.

"I wonder if the Quaffle whack you in the back of your head." Hermione murmured.

"Hey, it's not funny." Ron protested. Harry and Hermione realised what happened and burst out into giggles. Eventually, they finish their breakfast and they left the great hall. Their first class was Herbology so they started walking towards the greenhouse classrooms. As they neared the Greenhouses, they saw they saw the rest of the class, waiting for Professor Sprout. Harry, Ron and Hermione only just arrived when she walked into the classroom.

"Good Morning." Professor Sprout said to the class but they weren't paying attention. She taps her glass to gain their attention. "Good morning, everyone." She said to them again.

"Good afternoon, Madam Hooch." The class shouted.

"Welcome to Greenhouse, second years. Now gather round." She said to the class and the class line up around the table. Each one having a pot with a very weird looking plant in it. "Now, today, we are going to repot mandrakes. Now who can tell what is the properties of an Mandrake?" Sprout asked to the class, As a surprise to no one, Hermione's hand was up. "Yes, Miss Granger?" She pointed to her.

"Mandrake, or Mandragora, is a powerful restorative. It is used to return those who have been transfigured or cursed, to their original state." Hermione said.

Excellent, ten points to Gryffindor." Professor Sprout said. "The Mandrake forms an essential part of most antidotes. It is also, however, dangerous. Who can tell me why?" Hermione's hand narrowly missed Harry's glasses as it shot up again.

"The cry of the Mandrake is fatal to anyone who hears it." She said promptly.

"Precisely. Another ten points." Professor Sprout said. "Now, because the Mandrakes are only seedlings, their cries won't kill you yet but cam knock you out for a several hours. Which is why I have given you lot a pair of earmuffs for hearing protection." Everyone scrambled to make sure that they didn't get the ones that were pink. "Now, what you do is that you grasped your mandrake and you pulled it up." She did it and what come was a fat screaming little baby that sequel for dear life. "Then you put your mandrake into the pot and you give them a little soil to keep it warm." Then everyone heard a thud. They all turned saw that Neville has hit the ground.

"Looks like Longbottom has been neglecting his earmuffs." She said.

"No Professor. He's just fainted." A boy called Seamus said.

"Oh well. Just leave him there. Right everyone up to their pots and pulled them up." Everyone did just that and it was the worst sound that they heard. They all squealing all over the place. Hermione looked at both Harry and Ron who were thinking the same thing. What have they done to deserve this? Hermione's one kicked her in her right wrist, causing a yelp from her. Malfoy thought it was funny to put his finger inside his mandrake, that was a bad idea. His bit him. Eventually, the class was over and everyone was sweaty and dirty. Hermione was now rubbing her aching right wrist and by the looks of it, it has done some damage cause when she tried to grip it into a fist, it shot up in pain.

"**Ah, it hurts, does it? Unfortunate, the Mudblood got hurt by a plant." **

"Did you two say something?" Hermione ask Harry and Ron.

"No." They both said.

"Then who is it?" Hermione murmured under her breath. After arriving back at the common room, Hermione got changed into some fresh clothes and waiting for Harry and Ron, they all made their way down to Transfiguration. The subject was hard but at the same time, enjoyable. Today, there were being taught how to change a beetle into a button. Hermione did it with ease, Harry and Ron, not so much. Harry's kept running away while Ron's wand kept bringing out puffs of smoke and he actually crush his. Hermione was pleased with her work but when she placed her right hand onto the table she hissed in pain.

"Are you alright, Miss Granger?" Professor McGonagall asked her.

"It's my right wrist, Professor." Hermione said. "A baby Mandrake kick it and I've been in pain."

"I recommend going to Madam Promfrey about that before heading off to lunch." McGonagall said. Hermione nodded her head to her and McGonagall gave her a smile. When class was over, she walked out with her friends.

"I going to go see Madam Promfrey about my wrist. I'll see you two later." Hermione said to them. They both nodded and she turned to start working towards the Hospital wing. When she arrived, Madam Promfrey was finish treating a first year with a bad cut to his head.

"Alright, now remember not to run in the hallways, ok." Madam Promfrey said to the kid. He nodded and then took off from his bed. "Now, what can I do for you, young lady?" She said to Hermione.

"A baby Mandrake kicked my right wrist in Herbology today. It has hurt since." Hermione said.

"A Mandrake? Oh dear." Promfrey said. "Ok, sit on the bed over there." She told her. Hermione walk over to the bed and she pull herself onto it but that meant putting pressure on her wrist so that brought some pain shooting from her. "That Mandrake must have kicked you pretty hard." She said. She pulled Hermione's wrist out and Promfrey muttered out a spell and some right lit up on her wrist. "Looks like you sprained your wrist." She said. Gee, what made it so Obvious, Hermione thought. Promfrey muttered another spell and her wrist was mended. "There we go. Now, you should wear this for the rest of the day." She then got some bandages and she wrapped it around her wrist. Hermione then left the Hospital wing and took off towards the great hall. When she arrived, she can see that Harry and Ron has save her a seat. She walked over to them and she sat down next to them.

"Hey Hermione, so what was wrong with your wrist?" Harry asked her.

"I've sprained it. That kick done some damage to it." Hermione answered.

"Did it?" Ron asked.

"Yeah, she fixed it but I got to wait this bandage for the rest of the day." Hermione said.

"**Oh boohoo, who cares? They don't care. The only person they cares about you is me."**

Hermione quickly looked around for that voice. "Did you guys hear that?" She asked them.

"Hear what?" They both said.

"That voice." Hermione said. "It's keeps talking to me."

"Who's keeps talking to you?" A voice said. Hermione turned around to see her friend Ginny siting next to her.

"Oh, it's not much." Hermione said to her. "So how's your first day at Hogwarts so far?"

"It's been fun. There is so much to learn." Ginny said.

"That's great to hear." She said. They started to tuck into the food there was on the table. After an Half an hour, they heard a hoot come from the window.

"Hey Ron, is that your owl?" Dean asked Ron. The owl flown in and for some bizarre reason, it crashed into the bowl of chips. That event cause some laughter from the table.

"Bloody bird's a menace." Ron said as he grabbed the letter from the bird. It had a look at Hermione before he flew off. Then she saw Ron's face turned sour. "Oh no."

"Look everyone." Seamus said. "Wealsey got himself a howler." Everyone heard it and they all broke out into laughter.

"Go on." Neville said to him. "I ignore one from my grandma once. It was horrible."

"What's a Howler?" Harry said.

"You're about to find out." Hermione answered. Ron was shaking. He slowly moved his hand over the letter and he reluctantly opened it. Then in the silence of the hall, a voice shrieked out.

"RONALD WEALSEY!" Hermione could work out that it was his mother.

"HOW DARE YOU STEAL THAT CAR! I'M ABLOUSTLY DISGUSTED IN YOU! YOUR FATHER IS NOW FACING AN INQUIRY AT WORK, AND IT IS ENTIRELY YOUR FAULT! IF YOU PUT ANOTHER TOE OUT OF LINE, WE WILL BRING YOU STRAIGHT HOME!" Miss Wealsey shouted. Then the howler turned to Ginny.

"Oh and Ginny dear, congratulations on making Gryffindor. Your father and I are so proud of you." She said to Ginny, which made her blush. It then turned back to Ron. It did a raspy at him before it torn itself into shreds. Hermione's breath hitched in her voice as she watched Ron face changed from different forms of paranoia. That voice returned in her head again.

"**HaHaHa, that's so funny. Weasel Bee getting shouted at in front of the school by his mummy." **It said. Hermione paid no attention to it. She was more worried about her best friend. The rest of the day was going be so long. It was, by the end of the day, Ron was laughed out so much, you would think he was about of the circus. Nightfall came, after finishing her work, Hermione was so tired, that moment she landed on the bed, she fell asleep instantly.

**(Author's Note – There we go. I hope you find that funny as much as I have. I love that moment. Now I have separate the chapters so defence against the darks arts will occurred the next time. Next time, Defence against the dark arts and the confrontation with Draco Malfoy as well as Hermione will find out what that voice is. Like and Review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 out.)**


	4. Chapter 4
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Bellatrix just continued to look at her cell wall, dreaming about the Mudblood. Some dreams had her torturing her, morphing her a version of herself. Other dreams had an older version of the Mudblood naked, on a bed, making sweet love to her, drinking her sweet insides. Bellatrix just wanted her so much but she had to bid her time. The Mudblood doesn't realise that it has been Bellatrix, the notorious death-eater, who tortured Frank and Alice Longbottom into the blink into insanely, has been speaking to her. Bellatrix was enjoying making her scare and worried and she was thinking about how she could change the girl but Bellatrix must wait for the right moment to break out, and when she does, the Mudblood is all but hers.

**...**

"So what class do we have this morning?" Harry asked.

"Defence against the dark arts." Hermione said.

"Oh what?" Ron huffed then he has a little peak at Hermione's time table. "Hang on, Hermione, are this love hearts?" Ron asked her.

"N-N-no." Hermione said blushing as she pull the paper away. Harry and Ron looked at her and they both started laughing. "What's so funny?" She asked the giggling boys.

"Don't tell me that you have a crush on our new teacher." Harry said, trying to supress a laugh.

"N-no. W-what makes y-you think that?" Hermione stammered out a flush now clearly seen on her face. The boys tried not to laugh as they made their way up the defence against the dark arts classroom on the third floor. Hermione ignored them as she continued to look at her right wrist. The bandage has been taken off but left in its place is a big, purple bruise. They reached the classroom and walked inside. Hermione sat down in the front alongside another girl in her year, a Hufflepuff student called Susan Bones while Harry & Ron sat behind her. She grabbed all seven books of Gulderoy Lockhart's works and she put them on the table and after a minute, the professor walk out of his office, a big smile on his face.

"Let me introduce you to your new defence against the dark arts teacher. Me" He said with some chuff in his voice. "Gulderoy Lockhart, Order of Merlin, Third Class, Honorary Member of the Dark Force Defence League and five times winner of Witch Weekly's Most Charming-Smile Award. But I don't talk about that. I didn't get rid of the Bandon Banshee by smiling at her." He waited for the class to laugh. A few people laughed weakly.

"I see that you all brought a complete set of my books – well done. I thought today we will have a little quiz. Nothing to worry about – just to checked how well you have read them, how much you have taken in..."

When he had handed out the test papers he returned to the of the class and said, 'You have thirty minutes. Start – Now." Hermione got stuck right into it.

**What is Gulderoy Lockhart's favourite colour?**

**What is Gulderoy Lockhart's secret ambition?**

**What, in your opinion, is Gulderoy Lockhart's greatest achievement to date?**

The list went on and on, three pages of questions that doesn't teach them anything. One question was really bamboozling

**54. When is Gulderoy Lockhart's birthday, and what would his ideal gift be?"**

Eventually, half an hour later, Gulderoy Lockhart grabbed the test papers and went back to his desk, where he had a look at him.

"Tut, tut – hardly any of you remembered that my favourite colour is Lilac. I say so in Year with a Yeti. And a few of you need to read Wandering with Werewolves more carefully – I clearly state in chapter twelve that my ideal birthday gift would be harmony between all magic and non-magic peoples – though I wouldn't say no a large bottle of Ogden's Old Firewhiskey." He said to the class and gave him an roguish wink. Hermione stared at him in amazement but received a fright when Gulderoy mention her name after looking at her paper.

"But miss Hermione Granger knew my secret ambition is to rid the world of evil and market my own range of hair-care potions – good girl! In fact, full marks. Where is Miss Hermione Granger?" Hermione raised a trembling hand.

"Excellent!" beamed Lockhart. "Quite excellent, Take ten points for Gryffindor! And so to business." He bent down and lifted a large, covered onto it. "Now – be warned! It is my job to arm you against the foulest creatures known to wizardkind! You ay found yourself facing your worst fears in this room. Know only that you harm can befall you whilst I'm here. I must ask you not to scream." Lockhart in a low voice. "It might provoke them." Lockhart ripped off the covers. They were electric blue and about eight inches tall, with pointed faces and voices so shrilled.

"Cornish Pixies?" Seamus asked.

"Freshly caught Cornish Pixies." Gulderoy answered. Seamus just started to laugh. "Laugh if you will, Mr Finnegan, but pixies can be Devilish tricky little blighters. Let's see what you make of them." He opened the cage and all off the pixies started to fly all over the place. Hermione quickly ducked and went to the front of the class. She was followed closely by Harry & Ron.

"Round them up. They're only pixies." Lockhart said. Then he sees Neville get pulled up by his ears up to the ceiling and being left there to hang. The bell rang and the class door and everyone bolted for the door. Then one grabbed a lock of Hermione's hair and started to tug on it.

"Get off me!" She shouted as it pulled on her hair.

"Stop. Hermione, hold still." Harry said to her and he whacked the pixie off her.

"Peskipiksi Pesternomi!" Lockhart said. It had no effect. One of the pixies seize his wand and used it to bring down the dragon skeleton hanging from the ceiling. Lockhart ducked under everything as he ran up to his office but before he entered it, he turned to Harry , Ron and Hermione. "Well, I'll just ask you to nip the rest of them back into their cages." He said. They looked at him with shock faces.

"What do we do now?" Ron said, still trying to fend them off. Then Hermione pulled out her wand and she shouted out.

"Immobulus!" then a blue light shot out and all of the pixies stood in the air frozen. Hermione smiled at her work as she put her wand away.

Why is it always me?" Neville asked.

**...**

It has been three days since the debacle at Defence against the Dark Arts. Lockhart copped a lecture from the other teachers, some saying that he should've controlled the situation better, others said the spell that he tried to use to stop them wouldn't had any effect on them. Hermione was awarded twenty points for diffusing the situation. Hermione was down at the great hall having lunch, which consists of an sandwich, an apple, some chips and some pumpkin juice. The bruise on her wrist was gone, but it was still sore from time to time. After lunch, it was Quidditch practice. And Hermione's plan was to head down after lunch, read a book as well as watch Gryffindor. She finish her meal and she took off from the great hall. She entered the courtyard that enters into the grounds. She knew that practice won't really take place until after lunch, so she sat down on one of the empty benches and she started to read her book.

"**Voyages with Vampires. Not a bad book. Had the pleasure of reading myself." **Hermione stood up and looked around. **I'm behind you." **She turned around but so no one. **"Oh, not now muddy, we will meet each other soon." **Then the voice broke out in this crackling laughter and Hermione got scared very quickly.

"Hermione!" Hermione turned around and copped a fright when she saw Ron standing a few feet away from her.

"Ron, don't do that." Hermione said to him, starting to calm herself down.

"Don't do what?" Ron asked. Hermione gave him a little shove.

"Don't sneak up on me without warning me." Hermione sneered.

"Sneak up on you?" He said. "Hermione, I called your name three times."

"You did?" She asked, confused.

"Yeah, but you were too busing looking up the sky." Ron said.

"I'm sorry, I thought someone else was calling my name." Hermione said confused. "Anyway, do you want to say something to me." She asked him.

"I was wondering if you wanted some company. Harry's gone off to get ready for practice." He said.

"Of course. You're my friend." She beamed at him. Ron smiled and sat down next to her and he started to work on one of his essay. At times, he ask her some of the questions that was on there.

"Hermione?" Ron said

"Yeah, Ron." Hermione said to him.

"Are you okay?" He said.

"What are you talking about?" She asked.

"Well, you have been acting very odd, lately. You keep saying that you keep hearing voices." Ron said.

"Of course, I'm okay. I keep thinking someone's talking to me. Come on, hearing voices isn't a good sign now, is it?" She answered but he was right. She was hearing voices in her head. She wanted to tell him but she didn't want him to think that she was going crazy. Just then, they saw something that will bound to get ugly very quickly. The Gryffindor Quidditch team has bumped into the Slytherin Quidditch team.

"Uh oh, I smell trouble." He said. Ron and Hermione shot up and quickly raced over to them and they listened in after wood was handed a note by Flint.

"I, Professor Snape, give the Slytherin team permission to practice today on the Quidditch pitch, owing the need to train their new seeker. You got a new a seeker?" Wood said. "Who?" And from behind the six large figures before them came a seventh, smaller boy, smirking in all is pale, pointed face. It was Draco Malfoy.

"Malfoy?" Harry said, shocked.

"That's right." Malfoy sneered. "And that's not all that's new this year." And they all pointed their brooms in front of them. They were new, black and shiny.

"Those are the new Nimbus Two thousand and ones. How did you get those?" Ron exclaimed.

"A gift from Draco's father." Flint said.

"You see, Wealsey." Draco sneered. "Unlike some, my father can afford the best."

"At least, no one on the Gryffindor team had to buy their way in." Hermione said. "They got in on pure talent." She stood up for her friends but Draco walk out of the line with a swagger in his step and he looked at Hermione.

"No one ask your opinion, you filthy little mudblood." Draco said. Hermione was hurt with that remark. She looked ready to cry. Everyone was shocked with what he said to her. Draco thought, he was happy. The Gryffindor Quidditch team tried to stop himself from smashing his head in. Ron however was livid with him. Draco has said something horrible about Hermione. And that won't go down in his books.

"You'll pay for that one Malfoy, Eat slugs!" Ron said as he pulled his wand out he sent out a curse but the curse back fired into him and he went flying to the ground. Hermione, Ron and the rest of the Gryffindor team race over to him.

"Are you okay, Ron?" Hermione asks him. She sees Colin Creevey joined them with his camera. Ron didn't responds as he pulled himself up into all fours. "Say something." She said to him again but then Ron started spewing slugs. Everyone themselves started to feel sick. Now Hermione wished she didn't ask. Then there was a flash from Colin's Camera.

"Wow." He said. "Can you turn him around, Harry?"

"No Colin, get out of the way." Harry said as he and Hermione lifted Ron off the ground. "Let's take him to Hagrid's." He said then Ron spewed up another slug. "He'll know what to do." Harry and Hermione carried Ron off to Hagrid's. Harry knocked into Malfoy's shoulder as they past but before they entered into the grounds, Malfoy shouted something to Hermione.

"You will get what's coming to you, Mudblood. She will get you, mark my words, she will have you." He said. Hermione shot him a glare, what the hell was he talking about. They ran all the way to the grounds, with Ron still up slugs everywhere.

**...**

"Oh, very brave, Draco." Bellatrix said. "Very brave, indeed." Bellatrix watched the entire incident in the head of the Mudblood and she enjoyed the moment that the Weasel started spewing. But what she didn't like, was Draco getting in on the situation. Last thing that Bellatrix needed, was the Mudblood to start thinking about this. She knows she doesn't want to wait anymore cause she just wanted to hold the Mudblood in her arms but it like her sister said, the plan must be set in motion. Then Bellatrix saw her sister, Narcissa show up to her cell.

"Why, hello sister." Bellatrix cooed.

"Nice to see you." Narcissa said. "How are you holding up?" She asks.

"Good." She said. "I've just watch the Mudblood get taunted by your son. And the Weasel cursed himself and he started spewing slugs." She said as she burst into laughter.

"Hmm. Nice to know. " She said. "You should start talking to her." She said.

"I have been" Bella said.

"I know but you should introduce yourself to her. It's time for the plan to be set in motion." She said.

"So when do I break out?" Bellatrix asked.

"Soon, first I need to get a hand on a wand that cannot be traced by the ministry. Then when that happens, I'll find a way to get it to you. Rest assured. You will be free soon." Narcissa said. Oh, by the way, you know you can enter her dreams, right?" She said.

"Yeah. Why?" Bellatrix said.

"Do that. We need a bit of her blood to write the freighting message." She said.

"How are you going to get the blood from her?" Bella asked.

"Don't worry, I'll get Draco to steal the vial from the hospital wing. She will have to clean the blood before she can seal the wound."

"Ok." Bellatrix said. Narcissa smiles as she walk off. "Don't worry Mudblood. I'll be with you soon." She said as she broke into her sinister laughter.

**(Author's Note – There we go. I hope you guys enjoyed it. Don't worry if you get confused by that last bit, it all be explained next chapter. Now the plan is set. They are ready to come and take Hermione by storm. And Hermione is starting to get scared from that voice. Next time, their conversation with Hagrid, and some other scenes I will do myself. I'm going to change the storyline of Harry Potter to fit this one. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time. Kizzard245 out.)**


	5. Chapter 5

**(Author's Note – Ok, hope you guys are having fun with this story. I posted a Cover Image earlier so I hope you guys like that one. Now, reviews are not recommended but let me know what you think of it. Ask me any questions if you want. From next chapter onwards, I will try not to make it more film-based but I can't make any promises. A three-thousand chapter. I will try to get close to writing a three-three-thousand word chapter as I can. This chapter a bit an possible scary moment or two so I'm warning you guys right now. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

"Nearly there, Ron,' Hermione said, as the game keeper's cabin came into view. "You'll be all right in a minute. Almost there." Harry and Hermione raced down to Hagrid's to help Ron with his slug problem. They made it down to Hagrid's hut but when they got there, the door opened. Gulderoy Lockhart was there and he was talking to Hagrid.

"Quick, hide behind the bush." Harry said as he didn't want to be seen by Lockhart. Hermione was a bit reluctant to move but because Ron wasn't all right, she had no choice. They hid behind the hut and Lockhart walked out of Hagrid's hut.

"It's a simple matter if you know what's your doing." Lockhart was saying loudly to Hagrid. "If you need help, you know where I am. I'm surprised you haven't already got one. I'll sign one tonight and send it over. Well, goodbye." And he strode away towards the castle. They waited until Lockhart was out of sight, then pulled Ron out and knock on Hagrid's door urgently. Hagrid appeared at once, looking very grumpy, but his expression brightened when he saw who it was.

"Been wondering when you come to see me – come in, come in – thought you might have been Professor Lockhart back again." Hagrid said. Harry and Hermione supported Ron over the threshold, into the one-roomed cabin, which had an enormous bed in one corner, a fire crackling merrily in another. Hagrid didn't seem perturbed by Ron' slug problem which Harry hastily explained as he lowered Ron into a chair. "What's wrong with Ron?" He asked.

"A curse backfired." Harry said. "He's now spewing slugs."

"Oh dear, well, this calls for specialist treatment." Hagrid said cheerfully, plonking a large copper basin in front of Ron. "Nothing to do expect wait for it to stop, I'm afraid." He said as Ron barfed up another slug. "Better out than in. Who was Ron trying to curse, anyway?" Hagrid asked.

"Malfoy." Harry said. "He called Hermione a... well I don't know exactly know it is." He added. Hermione stood up and walk over to the fireplace, looking distort.

"He called me a Mudblood." Hermione said. There was a grasp from Hagrid.

"He did not." He said.

"What's a Mudblood?" Harry asked.

"It means dirty blood." Hermione stated. "Mudblood is a really foul name for someone that is muggleborn, someone with non-magical parents, someone like me. It's not something you hear in civilized conversion." Hermione said with tears building up in her eyes.

"You see, Harry." Hagrid said. "There's some families, like the Malfoy family, who think they're better than everyone because they are pure-blood."

"That's Horrible." Harry said. Then Ron barfed out another slug.

"It's Disgusting." Ron said.

"And it's Codswallop to boot. Dirty blood. Why there is a wizard alive today who isn't half-blood or less." Hagrid said. "More to the point, they yet to think of a spell that our Hermione can't do." He said with made Hermione blush. "Come here." He gestured her over to him and he took her hand. "Don't you think about it. Don't you think on it for one minute." He said to her. It made Hermione smile. Hagrid always had a heart of gold. Hermione now didn't care about what Malfoy said. Then Ron dropped the bucket holding the slugs onto the floor. "Watch it!" He roared, pulling Ron away from his precious pumpkins. The rest of the day continued to be drag, Ron still spewing up the odd slug every now and then. Hermione was on her bed reading her Hogwarts, a history book. Surprising, the voice inside her head hasn't spoken to her since lunch. Hermione was right, she was thinking someone was speaking to her, no voice inside her head. With that happy thought, she put her book down and went to bed.

**...**

**Hermione woke up in a strange place. It was a dark place, with some strange looking trees and a old, weird looking house. Hermione straight away knew she was asleep so she decided to pinch herself awake but it didn't work. Scared as hell, Hermione wake up to the house and she realised that the place was broken. The windows were smashed, the door was hanging by it hinges, and the boards were fading away. She walked up to the door and she saw only darkness.**

"**Hello?" Hermione called out, voice trembling. "A-Anyone t-there?" She entered the house and darkness engulfed her. She couldn't even see her own hands. Then a light shot up in her face and she saw a old woman with black, curly hair, wearing a black, tutor-like dress with high heels looking away from her so Hermione couldn't see her face. She slowly moved up the woman**

"**Um, Hello?" Hermione said as she touched the woman on the arm. The woman turned around and Hermione only saw some rotten teeth. Hermione shot back a step.**

"**Hello." A cold voice said. "It's so lovely to finally meet you." She said as she pulled out what look like a be a small yet dark knife out of her dress. Hermione eyes widened and she turned around to run but she saw the same lady in front of her.**

"**Now, Now, there's really no need to leave just yet." She said.**

"**Who are you?" Hermione asked. **

"**Sometime who is very interested in you." She said. "And you will meet very soon."**

"**W-what?" Hermione said.**

"**Relax, it will all be over soon." The woman said.**

"**W-what do y-you want w-with m-me?" Hermione said, trembling with fear.**

"**Straight to the point, I see." She said. "Well, it is quite simple." She moved the knife around Hermione's face. Tears was starting to build in her face. "I want you." She said as she grabbed and pulled her left hand out and stabbed it with the knife, cutting deeply in a straight line. Hermione screamed in pain, as the knife continued to pierce the skin. She tried to pull away but the woman had a strong grip. She was now praying for this dream to end. Then she heard howling laugher from the woman.**

"**Good-bye, My Perfect Mudblood." She said as she faded from view. "We will see each other soon."**

Hermione shot up straight out of her bed, looking around and she was back in her dormitory. Hermione's breathing hitched from her. She look at the clock and it show that he was seven o'clock. Hermione shot out of bed, grabbed her uniform and she took off for the bathroom. She quickly got changed but then notice there was blood on her left jumper sleeve. She looked down and she copped a fright. The left hand had a massive cut to her hand. Hermione trembled in fear. That dream couldn't be real. She race out of the common room and down to that hospital wing, hoping to see Madam Promfrey and when she arrived , she saw her there in her traditional medical uniform.

"Back again, Miss Granger?" She said. "What...?"

"Please!" Hermione shouted. "It's my hand." She show her hand and Madam Promfrey eyes widened in shock.

"How did you do that?" She said as she grabbed Hermione and took her to the nearby bed. "Well, what happened?" Promfrey asked again.

"I don't know." Hermione answered. "I woke up and I saw it." Hermione was crying, it hurts so much.

"This is no a ordinary deep cut." Madam Promfrey said as she administered a empty blood vial and some bandages. She started by using a healing spell to seal the deep cut and it sting a bit for Hermione but it was sealed, leaving nothing but a long, thin scar that looked like it was going to open at any moment, and some blood left over from the bleeding. She then cleaned the blood off with the blood vial and muttered another spell to wrap the bandages over the wound.

"There, there, all better." Promfrey said. "I'll have to let Professor McGonagall know about this."

"Okay." Hermione answered.

"Right, now be careful with that." She said. "Anything could reopen the cut. And if that happens, you come start to me."

"Okay." Hermione said.

"Alright, off you go to Breakfast." She ordered Her. Hermione got up but as jumped off the bed, she saw Draco Malfoy enter with Crabbe. Hermione shot him a glare at him as he walked past and all he did was smirked at her. "What's wrong with him?" Promfrey asked Malfoy.

"Stomach aches." He said.

Hermione left the infirmary and went back to the common room to grabbed her stuff. She brushed her teeth and she walked off to the great hall to have some Breakfast. She saw Harry and Ron enter the hall and she quickly joined them.

"Hey Guys." Hermione said to them

"Hey Hermione." Harry said but then look down at her bandage hand. "Hermione, what did you do to your hand?" He asked her.

"Oh, um..." Hermione said, trying to think of an excuse. "I sipped onto some broken glass and it cut my left hand when I hit the ground." She added.

"You sipped on some glass?" Ron said.

"Yeah, Ron. I sipped." Hermione sneered at him.

"Alright, alright. We believe you." Harry said.

"Thank you." Hermione said as she walk off to the Gryffindor table. Transfiguration was a long class, only because Professor McGonagall kept a very close eye on them. Today, they were turning their animals into water goblets. Ron was told to go first after McGonagall taught him the name of the spell they were going to use. Ron did it but because his wand was broken, it backfired and only turned his let rat into a half-goblet with fur and a tail. McGonagall told that the wand will need replacing. Hermione however, given an owl to do it, passed through with flying colours and got twenty-five points for it. Then the bell rang and the class departed.

"Mr Potter, Mr Wealsey and Miss Granger, can I have a word with you three?" McGonagall said. Harry, Ron and Hermione turned around and started walking towards her desk. The boys knew what this was about but were a bit complexes why Hermione was being called up. "Now, I will start off with you two. Your detention slips." She said as she passed over the slips to Harry and Ron.

"Mr Wealsey, you will be polishing the silver in the trophy room with Mr Filch." She said. "And no magic, you will do it the old-fashion way, elbow grease." She finish. Ron gulped. Argus Filch, the caretaker, was loathed by every student in the school.

"And you, Mr Potter, will be helping Professor Lockhart answer his fan-mail." Said Professor McGonagall.

"Oh no – can't I go and do the trophy room, too?" Harry said.

"Certainly not." Said Professor McGonagall, raising her eyebrows. "Professor Lockhart requested you particularly. Eight o'clock sharp, both of you. Now run along, I need to speak to Miss Granger, alone." She said. Harry and Ron gave Hermione an sympathetic look before leaving the classroom. Hermione looked into the eyes of her Professor and Head of House.

"I assume that you know what happened this morning." Hermione said to her.

"Yeah, Madam Promfrey told me." McGonagall said. "How did you cut your hand?"

"I slipped on some glass." Hermione answered.

"Are you sure?" McGonagall asked. "Madam Promfrey seems to think otherwise."

"What do you mean?" Hermione said.

"Well, she says that the wound is more likely to have been caused by, possibly, a knife." McGonagall said.

"Oh." Hermione said.

"You haven't been cutting yourself, have you?" McGonagall asked.

"What? Oh no, no." Hermione asked. "It's nothing like that. It's just that..." Hermione started to trailed off.

"It's just what?" McGonagall said.

"Nothing, Professor." Hermione finished.

"Okay." McGonagall said. "But you know, if there's something you want to tell me, just let me know."

"Yes, Professor." Hermione said to her.

"Good." McGonagall said. "Now you better run off. You don't want to miss dinner."

"Yes, Professor." Hermione said and then left the classroom. She reached the great hall and sat down with Harry and Ron, who were both, still thinking about detention.

"I don't want to be in detention with Filch!" Ron said. "He'll work me to the bone."

"Hey, I'll swap with you, any day of the week." Harry said. Hermione will admit, even thought she loves Gulderoy Lockhart, he was bringing attention to Harry and that's something she knew that Harry didn't want. Hermione decided to spend some time in the Library so she bid the boys good-bye to the boys and left the great hall. She needed to use the bathroom first to clean her hands from the food. She entered the fourth girls bathroom and walk up to the sink to wash her hands.

"**Hello, Muddie."**

"YOU!" Hermione growled. It was the same voice from her dream.

"**Ha, you remember me" She said. "Did you like my little present."**

"Present?" Hermione shot back. "You left a cut on my hand... Hang on, you can hear me?" Hermione asked her.

"**Of course, Mudblood." The voice said. "You have some nice memories in here."**

"What? Oh, it doesn't matter." Hermione said. "GET THE HELL OUT OF MY HEAD!" She shouted.

"**Oh, that's not nice. Tell me, are you just anxious to meet me?" She asked.**

"No!" Hermione said.

"**Oh, that's too bad." She said. "Cause I'm anxious to meet you."**

"Not going to happen." Hermione said. "Do you know why?"

"**Why?" The woman cooed.**

"Cause you're just a voice inside my head." Hermione sneered. "You. Are. Not. Real." She said as she exited the bathroom and stormed off to the Library. She reached the Library and she entered, walking off to an bookshelf and grabbing the first book that she saw. By the time the Library was supposed to close, Hermione has read just about read the entire shelf. She was a really fast reader.

"It's time to leave, Miss Granger." Madam Pince.

Oh, it is." Hermione said. She put the books back and she took off for the common room. On the way, she bumped into Harry and Ron, who were coming back from their respective detentions.

"Hey guys, how was your detentions." Hermione said.

"Dreadful." Harry said. "My hand's sore from signing all those fan-mail letters." He added as they walked to the common room.

"Your hand's sore?" Ron said. "My whole body's sore from cleaning the trophy room." He added. They were halfway to the common room when all off a sudden, Ron stopped right in front of Harry and Hermione, which both of them bumped into each other.

"Ron?" Harry asked. Ron didn't answer.

"Ron, what's wrong?" Hermione asked.

"What's that?" Ron asked, with fear in his voice and pointing at the wall. Both of them looked at the wall. Harry's eyes widened while Hermione shot out a gasp. What they saw on the wall was disturbing. There was writing on the wall and it was written in blood.

**I'VE ESCAPED FROM MY HELL...**

**I'M COMING FOR THE MUDBLOOD**

**(Author' Note – And I'm going to leave it at an cliff-hanger. I'm a mean bastard, making you guys wait. The next time, I will feature the break-out of Bellatrix Lestrange as well as a few other things. The person in the dream was Bellatrix in case you guys were wondering. Next update will be Friday or whatever time it is in your country. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 out!)**


	6. Chapter 6

**(Author's Note – Okay, guys. Close to 2,000+ views, keep the good times rolling. Now, anyone has an idea what I'm doing with this story. I salute you. If you don't, Can't say I blame you. I'm an terrible writer. Usually, when it comes to an Hermione/Bellatrix story, it's usually an 5****th****, 6****th**** or 7****th**** year Hermione Granger. This one however, it's an second year Hermione Granger, so it is a big risk but it's obviously paying off. Anyway, we have the breakout of Bellatrix Lestrange from Azkaban. Now, if you are interested, cause of the great response, an possible sequel for this story. Originally, this was going to be a one-off but the response has been so good. As before, I don't own Harry Potter, this is the property of J. . Enjoy!)**

**(Earlier that Night)**

**You are just a voice inside my head." The Mudblood said. "You. Are. Not. Real."**

"Oh Muddie, you are so wrong." Bellatrix cooed. Bellatrix enjoyed doing that to the girl in her dreams. Bellatrix is close. All she's got to do is break out of Azkaban but she has to wait for her sister, Narcissa, to send her a wand that can't be traced by the ministry. Then a letter comes out of nowhere with two things wrapped up. She looks at the letter but there was nothing on it. Then the letter burns and there were instructions written on it.

**The package is a wand. It's Phoenix feather so that should help you. The other package is a potion which will make you invisible from the ward. Follow the instructions to the letter and you will be free by the end of the night.**

Bellatrix was happy. It was time to leave. Bellatrix unwraps her present and there it was. A beautiful shiny new wand. She grabbed a hold of the wand and she walked up to the gate and the paper burn in her hand.

**There will be a guard coming through, wait until he's passed and unlock the door. Then head left one hundred metres. Make sure you shut the gate.**

Even though Bellatrix didn't like being bossed around, this was her only chance. She unlocked the cell door and very slowly walked outside and then slowly shut the gate then ventured left towards the stairwell. When she arrived, she receives more instructions.

**Hide, quick. Two guards coming up. Head inside the cupboard, that should keep you hidden from the guards. **

Bellatrix quickly opened the cupboard and went inside. Timing's perfect because two guards, both middle-aged walk past the cupboard. Once they were out of view, She slipped outside and the paper burned up again.

**That was close. Head down the stairs and turn right. Then head down another flight of stairs which will take you to two rooms.**

Great. She's got to walk down a flight of stairs? Really? Bellatrix walked down the flight o stairs and turn right down another staircase to where there were two doors.

**Take the one on the left, this will take you outside. The one on the right is the security room so don't enter that one.**

Bellatrix thought that she will love to enter the security room. Give those guys a lesson for the dark lord but then again, she didn't fancied getting captured again. She tried to opened the door on the left but it was locked. Well, no prisoners are going to be outside during the night, until now. She unlocked the door with her wand and ventured into a long hallway heading outside but there was a guard facing towards the outside; standing in the middle of the doorway. The paper burned again.

**You'll have to take out the guard. He doesn't move from that spot. Make sure you hide him inside that cupboard next to him so the other guards can't find his body lying around.**

Bellatrix always wondered how her sister managed to get a layout of Azkaban with all the guards positions. She slowly creeped up to the guard and pointed her wand at him.

"Imperio." She whispered. The guard move around a bit before collapsing into her hands. "Geez, how heavy do they make you guys." She whispered as she put the guard inside the cupboard and she continue on her way but when she reached the open she quickly hid back inside. She saw Dementors. Probably the most foulest creatures known to exist in the wizardry world. They sucked your soul out and they are not considered to be forgiving as it's not in their nature. Bellatrix was scared shitless but then more instructions appeared on the paper.

**Oh, I forgot to mention, the potion makes you also invisible to the dementors as well as the ward. But I must warn you, it only has a thirty-second time limit. So you have to be through the barrier ward before the time expires. Once you through, head up the hill to the nearest point where your transport is waiting for you.**

Bellatrix smiles at that. A potion that makes you invisible to the dementors. She popped open the bottle and drank all of the potion. It had a nasty, fishy sort of taste and it made Bellatrix want to gag. Bellatrix looks outside and ran for the border. She went around every dementor, who did not paid heed to her. Bellatrix was so happy that that the potion was working. She reached the ward and she closes her eyes as she ran through it. When she opened her eyes, she saw freedom. She was no longer stuck in prison. Bellatrix can smell that fresh air, too. She gave the finger to the prison before running up the hill to find a broomstick waiting there.

**This broomstick will take to a safe house. The house can only be seen by the Blacks and the Malfoys. Once you arrive, wait for further instructions.**

Bellatrix jumped on the broomstick and the broomstick took off towards the mountains and she was laughing and then she broke into a sing-song.

"I'm out, I'm free." Bellatrix said. "I'm coming, Mudblood." She said as she flew in the night sky.

**(Back at Hogwarts)**

"I've escapee from my hell. I'm coming for the... mudblood." Hermione read out. "It's written in blood." Harry, Ron and Hermione looked at each other. Hermione was never so scared in her life. First the dream, now there was writing on the wall. As the three of them approach the writing, the rest of the school arrive in the hallway. They all started looking at the wall and they were all shock. Madam Promfrey turned up and had to cover her mouth. Murmurs started to spread around the room. Colin Creevey tried to take a picture but Percy wisely put his camera down. Hermione was worried. No one has seen this coming.

"I'm coming for the Mudblood." Malfoy said. "I just you should be ready then." He added. Ron and Hermione gave him dagger-like eyes but Malfoy just smirked at them.

"What's going on here?" A voice said. "Come on. Come on, make way, make way." That person was Filch and he was pushing through the crowd to have a look at what's going on. "Potter. Wealsey, Granger." He said. "What are you three doing here?" He said as he looked up at the writing. He look back down at them and his smile turn predatory. "Did you three do this?" He said with a smile.

"No, we didn't. We just found it." Hermione answered.

"Rubbish." He spat out. "I have you three throw out of this school." He said.

"Argus." A old voice said. Luck was the trio's side. It was Professor Dumbledore, turning up with remaining teachers. "I don't think..." He said but then he saw the writing on the wall. His eyes went as wide as his teachers.

"All students will proceed to their dormitories immediately." He ordered the school. "Everyone expect Mr Potter, Mr Wealsey and Miss Granger." The school walk off in their separate directions and headed towards their houses. Harry, Ron, Hermione however, stood there frozen.

"Come with us, you three." He guested to them. "We'll talk about this in my office."

"My office is nearest, Headmaster." Lockhart said. "Just upstairs. Please, feel free-."

"Thank you, Gulderoy." Albus said. "But my office will do just fine." The trio and the teachers went through the school to Dumbledore's office which the gateway to his office was a golden eagle with some bronze wings. "Sherbet Lemon." Dumbledore said to the eagle and it made way for a massive room with a big desk with pictures of old headmasters hanging around the entire room. Hermione was amazed at such a room. Dumbledore took his seat and the teacher line all round the desk while Harry, Ron and Hermione stood in front of it. "Now, when did you three see the writing?" He asked them.

"Well, we were coming back form our respective areas when we stumbled across it." Harry said.

"Rubbish." Filch said. "They did it. They were caught in the act by the students."

"Argus." Dumbledore gestured to him, telling him to stop. "Please continue." He said to them.

"We came across it heading back to the common room but we swear we didn't do it." Hermione said.

"I had a quick look at the blood on the wall, I can judge it to be ten to fifteen minutes at best." Snape said.

"So maybe we can start by you three telling us where you were during that time." McGonagall said. Harry, Ron & Hermione looked at each other. How can they explain where they were at the time, especially if they can't get a teacher to back them up. Ron decided to speak first.

"I was cleaning the silver in the Trophy Room, with Filch." Ron said. Dumbledore looked at Argus Filch and judging by his facial expression on his face, what Ron was saying was true.

"And, Mr Potter?" Snape sneered. Everyone knew that Snape despises Harry, always picking on him, although no-one knew why.

"I'm afraid that's my doing, Severus." Lockhart said. "You see, Harry's was helping me answer my fan-mail." Snape's narrowed his eyes at him. Fan-mail, really?

"Well, we have aliases from Potter and Wealsey but Where were you, Miss Granger?" Snape asked Hermione. She started to get nervous but she doesn't know why.

"I've been in the Library, studying. Madam Pince can vouch for me." Hermione said.

"Yes, that's true." Pince said. "She was in the Library."

"Then, we can come to an simple conclusion." Snape said. "Mr Potter and his friends was just in the wrong place at the wrong time." He said. The three of them blew a sign of relief.

"Professor Dumbledore, it's said that 'I'm escaped from my hell', could it referring to an prison or something?" Hermione asked.

"Perhaps, Miss Granger." Dumbledore said. "It could be Azkaban."

"What's Azkaban?" Harry asked.

"It's where all the bad wizards go." Ron said.

"I'll get in contact with the Ministry and ask them to check and see that all the prisoners are still there in their cells." Dumbledore said. "If there is a prisoner missing from their cell, there will be no doubt they will be coming here." He said. All the teachers started looking worried at this. "Once we know who the prisoner is, we will notify the students and we will lockdown the school." They all looked at each other.

"And in the mean time, I strongly recommended caution to all." He said. They all nodded at this and Harry, Ron and Hermione left the room and went back to their house. They entered the room and they sat down in the seats next to the fireplace.

"Can you believe that?" Ron said. "Someone breaking out of Azkaban?"

"Yes, can't you see it?" Hermione said. "All the teachers are worried."

"Has anyone broken out of Azkaban?" Harry asked.

"No, ever." Ron said. "Well, apparently until now."

"Yeah, I'm off to bed. I need some sleep." Hermione said.

"Okay, Hermione." Harry said. "See you in the morning." Hermione waved back to them before she walk into the girls bedroom and fell asleep on her bed instantly.

**...**

Bellatrix arrived at the safe house around midnight and she jumped off her bed and she enter the house which was surprised by the way the door was unlocked. She enter the house and it was only small and tiny with a kitchen and a bedroom. The paper in her hand and she look at it.

**Go to bed. Me and Lucius will come and get you tomorrow and take you back to our place then we plan on how to get the mudblood.**

Bellatrix smiles before saying.

"My Perfect Mudblood. I'm coming to get you."

**(Next Day)**

Hermione and her friends were sitting in the common room. Hermione was reading while Harry and Ron were playing wizard class.

"Hey guys." Ron said. Hermione heard them and walk over to them to join the conversation. "Who do you think escape Azkaban?" Everyone from Gryffindor was in the common room when they heard Professor McGonagall appeared on the speaker.

"Will all students please make their way to the Great Hall, Immediately." She said. Hermione looked at them.

"Looks like we are about to find out." She said to him. They left the common room and they took off for the great hall. Every student in the school was coming from their respective houses to join them. No one, expect for Harry, Ron and Hermione, had a idea what was going on. The school reached the great hall and all of the teachers were standing in front. After all the school entered the hall, and were settled, McGonagall tapped her glass.

"Your attention, please." She said. Dumbledore stood up and walk up to the stand.

"Now, you all probably wondering why I have called this emergency meeting." He said. "Well, I think you should know what is going on but the Ministry will not approve with what I'm about to say to you." The school went into a couple of Murmurs.

"Last night, we all saw the frightening message on the wall. Well, there was a worry that someone has broken out of Azkaban." He said. The entire school went silent. "So I inform the Ministry these events and I have asked them to check Azkaban out and make sure that all of the prisoners were still in their proper places and they were. All expect one." He said.

"Yes students." Dumbledore said. "Our worst fears has been realised. Someone has broken out of Azkaban." Harry, Ron and Hermione looked at each other very nervous. "And that person's name is... Bellatrix Lestrange." He said. There was gasps all over the place. Everyone was not ready for that. "Yes, Bellatrix Lestrange. Former top student at Hogwarts. Notorious for being's the dark lord's right hand man. Alas, we don't know how she escaped or why she escaped. But know this, until further notice, the school will be in lockdown. All students must be back in their dormitories by six pm. Any students caught outside after this time will be place in a week's detention. But as a school treat, you will have the rest of the day off so you lot can let the news sink in, students I must warn you. Bellatrix is a dangerous person and not fond of muggles. Do not give her a reason to harm you. I hope this has help you lot understand. Now, off you go." He said and order the school out of the hall. The trio exited the hall towards the Library.

"Bellatrix Lestrange?" Ron said to them. "How did she get out?"

"She must had inside help." Harry said.

"But this is worrying. She's looking for someone. Question is, who is it?" Hermione said.

"Well, we know that it is Lestrange that broke free from Azkaban." Ron said.

"And we know that, who she is looking for a Muggle so that narrows the search." Harry said. That statement made Hermione stopped. The voices inside her head. The dream she had and the things that the Malfoys were talking about. It's all starting to connect.

"Hermione?" Ron said to her. She raced up to the boys.

"I have to tell you something but not here. Just come, don't say anything." Hermione said to them. The boys follow her into the Library and she reached the first study room and she pushed them inside before walking in and shutting the door.

"Hermione, what's going on here?" Harry said.

"You know I have been telling you guys I been hearing voices?" Hermione said.

"Well, you said that wasn't true." Ron said.

"What if I tell you that was true?" She said.

"What?" Harry said. "Hermione, how long has this been happening?"

"Since the start of the term." Hermione answered.

"That's bad, Hermione." Ron said.

"You think that's bad?" Hermione questions him. "The night before, I had a dream. I was in this house with this lady who had some rotten teeth, Black, curly hair, wearing a black dress. And she did this to my hand." She said and she pointed her still bandage left-hand.

"What?" Ron said. "That was a dream."

"It was, until I work up with it." Hermione said. "Guys, this is bad. First I'm hearing voices then I have this dream and my hand was cut from it and on top of that, Bellatrix Lestrange has broken out of Azkaban. It's just feels all connected."

"Connected?" Harry said "Hermione, what are you talking about?"

I don't know how to say this." She said.

"What?" Ron said.

"The voice inside my head... It's Bellatrix Lestrange." Hermione said

"Hermione." Harry said. Ron's face went shocked.

"She's coming after me." Hermione said.

**(Author's Note – There we go. Right guys, hope you enjoy that. Next chapter will involve the duelling scene. Two more chapters and Bellatrix will meet Hermione, hang in there. Any mistakes, I'll fix it tomorrow. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 out!)**


	7. Chapter 7

**(Author's Note – I hope you all enjoyed your weekend. I'm in my happy mood because a couple of my favourite sporting teams won on the weekend. Now, new chapter. Hang in there, a couple of more scenes then we will the planned kidnapping of Hermione Granger. We will have Bellatrix talking to her sister before we return to Hogwarts. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

**(In a Hidden House far, fay away.)**

"**The voice inside my head. It's Bellatrix Lestrange." The Mudblood said. "She's coming after me."**

"No, No, NOOOOOOOO!" Bellatrix said. It has been a day since she broke out. Everyone now knows and is ripping the entire wizardry world apart. Bellatrix has stuck in the hidden mansion and even though it's not like black manor, it was still nice. But Bellatrix now has another problem, the mudblood now know who she is and now will alert the school what has been happening this past month.

"Whoa, whoa, settle down." Narcissa said.

"No, I won't!" Bella shouted. "She knows. She'll tell that old geezer and that filthy half-blood teacher now."

"Bellatrix." Lucius said.

"SHE'LL RUIN EVERYTHING!" Bellatrix screamed.

"BELLATRIX!" Narcissa screamed. Bellatrix held her but she was still angry. "Listen, even though she now know who you are, this little hiccup isn't a bad thing."

"Why would you think that?" Bella said sarcastically.

"Well, the Mudblood will go to Dumbledore to report this little thing. Meaning that she will not be leaving the school anytime soon." He said

"How does that help our situation?" Bellatrix asked him

"She's a sitting duck." Lucius said. "She's not well train in the terms of defending herself. And your name is Bellatrix Lestrange. The dark Lord's right hand man. You are more experience than any of those young Aurors combined."

"That is true." Bellatrix said.

"Yes, well right now, we need on how we are going to get to her without getting yourself caught." Narcissa said.

"Why can't we just do the same thing that we did when you guys help me break me out of Azkaban?" Bellatrix asked her sister.

"That was hard to do." Cissy said. "This is different. They are wards, teachers and other students standing between you and that Granger."

"So?" Bella said calmly. "Easy for me."

"Alright, then." I said. "There is a match between Gryffindor and Slytherin this Friday."

"And that helps, why?" She asked him.

"Meaning all of the students will be celebrating later that night. Draco tells me that Granger doesn't like to celebrate. She spends more of her time in the Library and not many students are there."

"The perfect time to strike." Cissy said.

"Okay, but there is still the issue of getting through those wards." Bella said.

"I'll batch up some of that potion again." Cissy said. "But I only have enough to make two. So as soon as that Mudblood walks through that barrier, the alarms will go off."

"Okay, but what about the teachers?" Bellatrix asked.

"I'll be there that day." Lucius said. "I'll get the teachers into a meeting. That should be enough time for you to come and take the Mudblood."

"So that's the plan?" Bellatrix said.

"Yeah." Cissy said. "Get comfortable here. We will back with the potions. On Friday Night, we strike." Then Bellatrix grins and breaks out into sinister laughter.

**(Back at Hogwarts)**

"We still need to tell someone." Harry said.

"I know but will they believe me?" Hermione said.

"Of course they'll believe you." Ron said. "With the break out of Bellatrix, they not going to knock a young girl's plea."

"I know but..." Hermione started.

"No buts." Harry said. "We are going to Professor McGonagall. And we will go to Dumbledore." They left the Library to head to their head of house. Harry and Ron stay very close to Hermione since she came out about Bellatrix being inside her head. They were now worried about their friend's safety. They reached the Transfigurations classroom and they saw their professor sitting at the table doing some work. They reached the table and Harry was the first to speak.

"Hello, Mr Potter, Mr Wealsey and Miss Granger." Professor McGonagall said to them. "How may I help you?"

"We need to see Professor Dumbledore." Harry said.

"I'm sorry to say but Professor Dumbledore is in a meeting with the Minister of magic, discussing security Protocol and Auror employment." Professor McGonagall said.

"But it's important." Ron said

"How important is it?" McGonagall said.

"I have been hearing voices." Hermione blurted out.

"What..." She said, shocked.

"It's Bellatrix Lestrange." Hermione said.

"We think she's coming after Hermione." Harry said

"Well, this is serious." McGonagall said. "Follow me." McGonagall left the classroom with the three of them and they walked up to Professor Dumbledore's office. When they arrive, McGovern walked into the entrance. "You three wait out here." She said as she disappear up the swirling eagle entrance. They waited out there but Hermione started to panic.

"Hermione, what's wrong?" Harry asked her.

"I still don't think they will believe me." She said to them.

"Hermione, It's Dumbledore." Ron said. "He will believe you." Hermione smiled at that and then McGonagall returned.

"Professor Dumbledore is ready to see you now." McGonagall said to them. They entered the entrance and they stood there "Sherbet Lemon." She said and the eagle started to move up to his office. When it stopped, they show Dumbledore waiting there with a smile.

"Oh, hello there." He said to them. "Please take a seat. Lemon?" He asked them

"No thank you, sir." Hermione said.

"I believe introductions are in order. Students, this is the Cornelius Fudge, the Minister of Magic." Dumbledore said. "Minister, this is Mr Potter, Mr Wealsey and Miss Granger."

"Ah, a Wealsey." He said "Have the pleasure of working with your father."

"I know. My dad talks about you a lot." Ron said.

"But now, we need to get down to business." Fudge said.

"Of course." Dumbledore said. "Now, Miss Granger. There is something you wish to tell us?" He asked her. Hermione looked nervous and Harry and Ron were worried about her.

"I have been hearing voices." Hermione said.

"What kinds of voices?" He asked.

"Taunting ones." She answered.

"And you claim that the voice is Bellatrix Lestrange, is that correct." Fudge said.

"Yes, Minister." She said.

"Are you sure this isn't someone talking to you?" He then asked.

"That's what I thought at first." Hermione said. "But now, I'm certain it's certain.

"Did anything else happen during this time?" Dumbledore asked.

"I had this dream." Hermione said. "I was in this old house with some middle-aged woman. She turned around and stabbed me with a knife."

"How did you get stabbed?" Fudge said. "It's a dream."

"Then how can you explain this?" Hermione said and show her cut hand to him. "Promfrey said this was caused by a knife."

"So?" Fudge said. "That could have been anything."

"So you're saying you don't believe her?" Harry said.

"I don't see how hearing a voice and a cut caused from a dream is connected to the break out of Bellatrix Lestrange.

"Fudge, I understand that Miss Granger could be lying about this." Dumbledore said. "But alas, I'm not willing to take the risk. Miss Granger, you are not going home this Christmas. A letter will be Sent Facebook to your parents explaining the situation. Stay close to Harry and Ron." He said to them. "Now, with that settled. You can head off to your common room." He said to them. They left the office and they went back to the common room and they stay there until there was a tap on the window. They was a owl holding a letter. Ron opened the window and the owl flew next to Hermione. She grabbed the letter and found out it was from her parents. She opened it and started to read it.

**Dear Hermione **

**Oh my god, are you okay. When we got the letter straight away, we were worried. A criminal, coming after you? Me and your father was very shocked when we read it. Please stay safe. Stay close to your friends, don't leave their sights. We hope to hear to hear from you.**

**Love,**

**Your Mother and Father.**

Hermione re-read the letter until they heard Professor McGonagall's voice on the speaker.

"Will all students please head down to the Great Hall." She said. They all wondered what was happening. They walked down and arrived at the Great Hall and they saw a large table which was shape like a duelling table. They went to the left hand side that was closest to the door. They waited until Lockhart showed up, wearing some fighting gear.

"Gather around." He said. "Can you all see me? Can you all hear me? Good." He turned around he looked all the students. "In light of the break out of one Bellatrix Lestrange, Professor Dumbledore has given me permission to start this little duelling club, to train you all up In case you ever need to defend yourself. Like I have done myself on countless occasions, for full details, see my published works" He said and he took off his turban and he threw it to some girls. "Please welcome, Professor Snape." He sais and Snape appeared up at the table. "He has agreed to help me with a short demonstration." He said and both Professor turned around and took three steps and turned back around. "One. Two. Three." He counted down.

"Expelliarumas!" Snape cried. There was a dazzling flash of scarlet light and Lockhart was blasted off his feet and he landed on his feet. Hermione was concerned.

"Do you think he's alright?" Hermione said.

"Who cares?" Both Harry and Ron said. Lockhart got back to his feet.

"An excellent example, Snape." Lockhart said. "But we all knew what was coming and if I wanted to stop you, it would only been too easy."

"It may be wise to first teach the students how to block unfriendly spells." Snape said coldly.

"An excellent suggestion, Professor Snape." Lockhart said. "Let's have a volunteer, um, ah, Miss Granger, come on up." He said to her. Hermione blushed as she walk up to the stage and took her place. "Snape, how about you choose one."

"Why, of course." Snape said with a grin. "Pansy Parkinson." He called her up and a black, short hair, chubby girl joined her at the table.

"Scared, Mudblood?" She said.

"Now as much as you." Hermione responded and turned around, took three steps back and turned around again.

"Now, it's simple. Your Objectives are to dis-arm your opponent, only to disarm." Lockhart said to both of them. "Ready? One. Two. Three" He counted again.

"Enverte Statuim." Pansy shouted and a green light shout out at Hermione.

"Protego." Hermione said and a shield popped up In front of her and it deflected the spell. Hermione smiled at that.

"Stupefy" Pansy said and Hermione just ducked underneath it in time but she couldn't get of the way of the next spell, "Sectumsempra" she shouted which hit Hermione and left a massive cut on her upper arm. She winched in pain but jumped up and she shouted out a spell of her own.

"Expelliarumas!" She shouted. The same light came out of her wand and she knocked Pansy's wand out of her grasp and it landed in front of Hermione. Hermione won the practice duel.

"Well done, Miss Granger." Lockhart said. "Twenty points to Gryffindor. I recommend seeing Madam Promfrey about that cut." He added. Hermione put her hand on her arm and she pulled it back to see a lot of blood flowing out.

"Not again." Hermione said.

"Well done, Hermione." Harry said.

"Yeah, you kicked Pansy's butt." Ron said.

"Yeah, that's great to hear." Hermione said, feeling a bit woozy from the blood loss.

"Hey, are you alright?" Harry asked.

"I-I-I'm fine." Hermione said, struggling to stand up.

"Professor, she looks in a bad way.

"Alright, you two take her to the hospital wing." Lockhart said. Harry and Ron grabbed Hermione by both arms and carried her to the Hospital wing, hopefully to fix that cut.

**(Author's Note – There we go. I don't think I got the name of the spells correct. Can one of you please tell the correct spelling and I'll fix it up tomorrow. Next time, the Quidditch match and the moment you all have Been waiting for, the kidnapping of Hermione Granger by Bellatrix Lestrange. Next update will be Thursday or Friday at the latest. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 out!)**


	8. Chapter 8

**(Author's Note – Don't have much to say expect the Quidditch game will Harry breaking his arm but the bludger still goes after him. All right, Bellatrix will meet Hermione, physically for the first time. Also, I like to do a shout-out the 48 followers and the 24 favourites, thank you for your support. When I first started writing this story, I was happy with a couple of follows, favourites and Reviews but obviously you guys loved it. Now onto the story. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

Harry, Ron and Hermione walked up to the infirmary on pretty much, in Hermione's view, a nice night to be doing some study. The duelling club was a success, considering that an dangerous criminal, Bellatrix Lestrange, escaped Azkaban Prison. Hermione won her duel with Pansy Parkinson but She shouted out a spell which left Hermione with a bad cut. They arrived at the hospital wing and Harry knocked on Madam Promfrey's door while Ron took Hermione to a nearby bed. Madam Promfrey stuck her head out and saw them again.

"Miss Granger?" She said "What have you done this time?" She asked her as she inspected her arm.

"The duelling club." Harry answered. "Hermione was facing Pansy Parkinson. She copped a unknown spell that left a cut on her."

"Jesus." Promfrey said. "This must have been one type of spell. Miss Granger , please take off your jumper. Boys, leave." Both Harry and Ron look at her.

"Go." Hermione said. "I'll be fine." The boys waved to her before they left the hospital. Promfrey attended to Hermione by healing her cut with her wand and wrapping an bandage around her arm. That's when Snape made his entrance into the hospital wing.

"Hello, Professor Snape." Promfrey said. Oh, great. Hermione thought. What does he want.

"Hello, Promfrey." Snape said coldly.

"What brings you to my Hospital?" She asked him.

"Pardon me for interrupting, but I need to speak to Miss Granger." He said. "Alone." Hermione's eyes widened. What does he want with me, she thought again. Promfrey re-entered her office and Snape then turned to Hermione.

"You want to speak to me, Professor?" Hermione said.

"I wanted to say sorry." Snape said.

"What, Professor?" Hermione said, confused.

"The spell that was on you was a spell that is unknown to many students." He said. "But it's an dangerous spell that, if inflicted very correctly, can cause serious pain to the person that is hit by it. Pansy Parkinson has points taken off her and has received a week's detention but it could be a lot worse had the spell hit you fully." Wow, Hermione never thought that Snape would do that to his own students. "I been told about your little problem with Bellatrix Lestrange." He said coldly.

"Why do you care?" Hermione sneered.

"Watch your tone, Granger." He said. Hermione shuts her mouth before she said something that could land her in a lot of trouble. "I've come to warn you."

"Warn me?" Hermione questions him.

"Bellatrix Lestrange is not someone to be messing with. Why she's so interested in you is still questionable." He said.

"I know." She said. "I never met her and yet she's want me."

"I recommend that you watch yourself." Snape said. "Bellatrix will stop at nothing to get what she wants, and when she gets it, it's unknown what she will do." And with that, Snape turns and leaves the wing. What he said has left Hermione with a bit of fear in her heart. Bellatrix is crazy and mad with desire and at this rate, She was worried that she will meet her very soon. Madam Promfrey re-enters the hospital room.

"Ok, Miss Granger, you will stay here tonight." Promfrey said. "I want to keep an eye on you." Hermione nods her head and she went inside the covers of the bed and she fell asleep.

**...**

The next morning, Hermione was discharged from the hospital wing and she took straight off for the Great Hall. She entered the hall and she can see the students in some team colours and the Quidditch Players in their uniforms. Today was the first match between Gryffindor and Slytherin. It was a massive rivalry between the two houses which almost got violent on a couple of occasions. Hermione was never really interested in Quidditch but because her best friend was playing for Gryffindor, she will watch it but only for him. Speaking of her friends, she sees them sitting down so she went over and sat down next to them.

"Hey, Hermione." Harry said after noticing her. "How's your arm?"

"It's alright." Hermione said then she let out a little laugh. "The way I look, it looks like I've been in the wars."

"True that, Hermione." He said. Hermione smiles at that.

"So Hermione, looking forward to the game today?" Ron asked.

"Only because of Harry." Hermione said to him.

"I know but it's Slytherin." He protested.

"Ron, I'm not going off at you." Hermione said. "But I got much bigger problems at the moment then a grudge match."

"Oh, right." Ron said. They left the Hall to take off for the school grounds and the pitch. Hermione, though wanted to send a letter to her parents to let them know she was safe, for the moment.

"Hermione, are you alright?" Harry said.

"Um, I want to go to the owlery." Hermione said. "You know, I want to send a letter to my parents."

"Ok, we might as well." He said. They reached the owlery and Hermione enter inside and she grabbed a piece of Parchment and a quell and start writing.

**Hey mum and Dad,**

**Obviously, you now know what's happening with me. Yeah, they don't know where Bellatrix is hiding. Or why she wants me. I don't know what I did to deserve this. I'm so scared, mum and Dad. I've never been so scared in my life. I'm worried that I may never get to see you again. I'll try to be safe but... I don't know. I'll be waiting for your reply.**

**Your loving Daughter,**

**Hermione **

She finished writing but she had a few tears falling out of her eyes. She gave the letter to the owl.

"Take this to 42 strait drive, Canterbury." Hermione said to the owl. The owl flew off and disappears into the sky. Hermione left the owlery and re-joins Harry and Ron and they exited the school and after a couple of minutes, they reached the Quidditch pitch. Ron and Hermione bid farewell to Harry as he took off for the change rooms and they took off for the spectator stands. They took their place with the other Gryffindors but then Hermione is engulfed by two small hands. She looks and she recognises it to be Ginny.

"Hi, Ginny." Hermione said.

"Are you okay?" Ginny said. "With everything that is happening with you the moment?"

"How did you know?" Hermione asked her.

"The whole school knows. It's gets around very quickly." Ginny said.

"Don't worry about me, besides as long I'm in this school, she can't reached you." Hermione said. Then the Gryffindor players took the field followed suit by the Slytherins. The match got underway and after a while, Slytherin was winning ninety-thirty and it wasn't looking good for the Gryffindors. Then Harry started whizzing around and Hermione noticed what it was. "Is that what I think it is?" Hermione asked Ron.

"A bludger. Looks like it's been tampered with." Ron said then he pulls out his wand. "Don't worry, I'll stop it."

"No!" Hermione exclaimed, knocking his wand down. "Even with a proper wand it's too risk. You could hit Harry." After a while, Harry eventually caught the snitch but he hit the ground with a thud. "Come on, Let's go." She gestured to Ron and they raced down to Congratulate Harry.

"You did it, Mate." Ron shouted.

"Yeah, I know." Harry said.

**...**

It was nightfall and the party for the Gryffindor win was in full swing. There was singing, dancing, drinking, hell, there was a bit of kissing to go with it. Not like Hermione care. She just wanted to do her school work so she walk up to her dormitory, grabbed her school work and she snuck out of the common room but after she got out she bumped into Neville.

"Hi Hermione, not interested in the party I see?" Neville said to her.

"Yeah, I'm going to the Library to do my work." She said before walking off.

"I'm sorry." She heard Neville say.

"For what?" She asked him.

"About Bellatrix." He trailed off. "You don't deserve this.

"Relax, I'm fine." She said before she left. She walked down the moving staircases and she arrived at the library and as she entered it, she bumped into Gulderoy Lockhart.

"Oh hello, Hermione." He said to her.

"H-hey, Professor." Hermione responded.

"It's unfortunate what you are going through at the moment." He said.

"I know." She said.

"But never fear. I'm here to protect you." He said as he left the library. Hermione blushed at that statement before she sat down at the table and started working.

**...**

Outside the school grounds stood Bellatrix Lestrange. She was getting ready to take the Mudblood. She took a slip of the potion gave her. She calmly slips inside the ward and she started to make her way up to the castle. She had to sneak past Hagrid's hut, which was easy, considering that that fat, stupid oaf was either fast asleep or drunk. She reached the school gates and for some reason, the doors was locked.

"Oh right, because of me." She said proudly to herself. She pulled her wand out and pointed it at the door. "Alohomora." She said and the door clicked open. She was surprised that the alarm didn't go off as she slipped inside. She smiled when she saw the hall. This school hasn't changed one bit. "Now, where is the Mudblood?" She said to herself. She then quickly realised that today was the Quidditch match that Lucius was talking about. "So she will be in the Library. Here I come, Mudblood." She said as she took off for the Library.

**...**

Hermione has been studying for a while but now she was getting tired so she packed her stuff and she left the library for the common room.

"Most of the students probably will be in bed by now, or having sex in an empty classroom." Hermione thought to herself. She made it halfway up the corridor when she felt like she was being followed. She turned around and saw nothing.

"**Mudblood." Bellatrix said.**

"Oh, it's you." Hermione sneered. "What do you want?"

"**I'm just wondering how you are going?" She cooed.**

"Oh, I'm doing swell." Hermione shot out.

"**Nice." She said. "Still trying to adjust to life with me coming for you?"**

"Yes, not like I'm enjoying it." Hermione muttered the last bit.

**That's alright." Bellatrix said. "Still want to meet me?"**

"No." Hermione said.

"**No?" Bellatrix said. "Even if I'm in the castle?"**

"You're not here." Hermione said "Even if you were in the castle, you could..." She trailed off because she saw the thing that she has been scared of. A black-haired lady, standing in front of her.

"Well, I wouldn't say that." Bellatrix said to her. Hermione just stopped breathing as Bellatrix came closer to her. "Hi." She said. Hermione was now scared. "I don't think you will need this." She took Hermione's wand out of her coat. "Now, walk. If you scream for help, I won't hesitate to kill you." Hermione shakes her head in fear as Bellatrix guided her outside the school and into the grounds. They reached the wards before Bellatrix took something out of her dress.

"W-W-what's t-t-that?" Hermione asked with real fear in her voice.

"Don't start asking me questions, Mudblood." Bellatrix sneered as she took a gulp of the drink and she went through the barrier, pulling Hermione with her. The alarms went off straight away. "Better hold on, Mudblood." Bellatrix said to her. The last thing that Hermione saw was Harry and Ron on the other side off the ward before Bellatrix disapparated with her, disappearing into the night sky.

**(Author's Note – There we go. I hope it's good. If not, I don't know, please don't hate me. I'll probably post an updated version tomorrow. Next time, the school, the ministry and most of all, Hermione's parents react to the kidnapping. Any mistakes I'll fix up tomorrow, Next update will be Monday. Like and review if you have any questions. Until next time, Kizzard245 out!)**


	9. Chapter 9

**(Author's Note – Alright, new chapter for you guys. Now, this is a chapter which will have Hermione's parents return to the story. I want to get this chapter done before I continue with the story. I haven't decided where they are hiding at the moment but I have a massive plot being planned. You guys will have to wait and see, if You guys decide to stick with the story. As before, I don't own Harry Potter. Enjoy!)**

**Last time: The last thing that Hermione saw was Harry and Ron before Bellatrix disapparated with her, disappearing into the night sky.**

"Come on, Harry. We have been looking for Hermione for half an hour." Ron said.

"Hermione is in danger, the longer that we are away, the more danger she is in." Harry said. It has been an hour since they last saw Hermione. They asked Neville where she was and he told that she was in the Library so they took off but when she wasn't there, they both started racing around, looking for her.

"I'm worried about her as much as you do." Ron said. "But it's Hermione, she will be fine."

"I know, but..." He started but then they heard an alarm go off. It was so loud that they had to cover their ears.

"Looks like something has set off the wards." Ron said. They both started walking but Harry stop suddenly.

"You don't think Bellatrix got through?" Harry asked him.

"Even if she did, someone would have seen her." Ron said but he and Harry share the same expression.

"HERMIONE!" They both shouted. They ran out of the school and flew through the courtyard towards the sound of the alarm. They ran past Hagrid's hut as he left the hut.

"Oi, what are you two doing?" Hagrid shouted but Harry and Ron paid no attention to him. They finally reached the ward but it was too late. Hermione was being held by Bellatrix Lestrange, she waved good-bye to them and disapparated with Hermione.

"Hermione!" Harry said. She was gone. Their best female friend was actually gone. Ron looked shattered. Harry was miserable. Hagrid finally caught up to them. He was then joined by the teachers who were looking straight at the boys.

"What are you two doing here?" McGonagall said. "Do you realise that the wards were going off." She said.

"Hermione's gone." Harry said. McGonagall's eyes went wide. "Bellatrix Lestrange got her. They just gone right now."

"How did she get through the wards?" Professor Sprout asked.

"I don't know." Professor Dumbledore said, coming into view. "Did you two see them?" He asked the boys.

"Yes, Professor." Ron said.

"We were looking for her when the wards went off. That's when we knew it was Bellatrix has got Hermione." Harry said.

"This is not good, Albus." McGonagall said to Dumbledore. "What should we do?"

"Put the school into Lockdown." Dumbledore said. "Hagrid, take Mr Potter and Mr Wealsey back to their dormitories and there will no arguing this. Minerva, write a letter to Miss Granger's parents with instructions on getting to the Ministry. As for the rest of the teachers, you'll come with me." He gestured to the teachers and they all went from their respective locations. Harry and Ron were very slowly went back to the common room. They couldn't believe that their best friend was gone, taken by a murderer. They eventually arrived at the common room and went straight inside.

**...**

Dumbledore and his teachers arrived at his office and went inside. Dumbledore took his seat and started to look at his table.

"How do we know that Bellatrix has Granger?" Snape asked.

"We have no idea, but we can't take a chance." Dumbledore said. Then McGonagall joined them in the classroom.

"The letter has been sent off." McGonagall said. "It should arrive within the hour."

"Alright, I'll head off to the Ministry now." He said. "I'll ask you to stay here for the time being." He said then He grabbed some floopowder, stood in the fireplace and said, "Ministry of Magic." He dropped the floo and he disappeared into flames. He arrived at the Ministry shortly after an he bumped into the Minister of Magic straight away.

"Ah, Albus, what brings you to the Ministry on a night like this?" Fudge asked him.

"We have an situation right now at Hogwarts." Dumbledore said.

"What is it?" He asked.

"Bellatrix Lestrange." Albus simply said.

"Oh." Fudge said.

"There are grave fears that she has kidnapped Miss Granger." Dumbledore said.

"Oh dear, does the girl's parents know?" He asked.

"An owl has been sent to their place." Albus said. "They should be on the way here."

"I send someone outside to get them." Fudge said. "Let's head up to my office." They went up to his office which was on the second floor. They reached the office and went inside. Dumbledore took a seat while Fudge sat opposite.

"Can I ask you something?" Fudge asked him.

"Anything." Dumbledore said.

"How did Bellatrix Lestrange get through the wards?" He asked.

"I don't know. She must have used some kind of potion to get through the wards." Albus said. Then there was a knock at the door. The intern was waiting outside.

"Ah, Mandy." Fudge said.

"Sir, the Grangers are here." Mandy said.

"Send them up." He said to her. She left the room and a couple of minutes later, the Grangers came through the door. "Come in, please take a seat." Fudge said to them and they both sat down.

"Is there a problem, with our daughter?" Ms Granger was the first to ask.

"There has been a break-in at Hogwarts." Fudge said.

"Break in?" Mr Granger asked.

"Yes. We have believed that Bellatrix Lestrange has broken into and taken a student." Dumbledore said.

"A student?" Ms Granger said. "Oh god, You don't mean..." She trailed off.

"I'm afraid so." Dumbledore said. "Bellatrix Lestrange has taken Miss Granger." That was enough to break down into tears.

"How did this happen?" Mr Granger said, getting angry.

"We do not know how she got through the wards." Dumbledore said. "The wards were sent off and the kidnapping of Miss Granger was confirm by two students who went to investigate."

"Why her?" Ms Granger said. "Why our little Hermione?"

"We don't know why Miss Lestrange has an interest in her but we do known that she was interested in her for quite some time." Dumbledore said.

"How?" Mr Granger said.

"Well, for starters, Miss Granger said she started to hear voices. Then she had a dream that Bellatrix was in it and she stabbed her hand with a knife. Then Bellatrix broke out of Azkaban Prison, which then led to the kidnapping." He said.

"Are you looking for her?" Ms Granger said.

"We have our best people looking for her, right now." Fudge said.

"Do you guys have an idea where they are hiding?" Ms Granger asked again.

"We don't know." He said.

"Oh." Mr Granger said.

"Don't worry, we will find her." Fudge said.

"I need to get back to the school and take the next step." Dumbledore said.

"Would you like to stay for a little bit?" Fudge asked the Grangers.

"Ah, No." Ms Granger said. "We would like to go home. Let the news sink in."

"ok, we will get someone to escort you out. If there is any development in the whereabouts of your daughter, we will let you know." Fudge said.

"Thank you." Mr Granger said then they left the room.

"Do you think that we can find Ms Granger?" Fudge then asked Dumbledore.

"For the first time in my life." Dumbledore said as he got up. "I don't know. We may not even find her alive." He left the office and took of for the floo network but before he got there, he heard loud sobs coming from the floor. He saw Ms Granger on the floor, crying. She was being comforted by her husband. He knew that they knew they probably never going to see them again. He reached the tube and floo start back to Hogwarts and when he arrived in his office, the teachers were sitting there, waiting for him.

"How did it go?" McGonagall asked.

"The Grangers didn't take the news not so well." Dumbledore said.

"I wouldn't be surprised." She said. "What's the Ministry going to do?"

"They're going to look for her but we don't know where she's being kept." He answered.

"What should I tell the students?" McGonagall asked.

"The truth." Dumbledore said. "Tell them what happened."

**...**

It was morning when McGonagall started walking towards her Gryffindor house to tell her house what has happened to Miss Granger. Even she was hurting form last night's events. She arrived at her house. When she entered, she saw everyone sitting down, waiting for any news about her. She saw Mr Potter and Mr Wealsey being comforted by the other boys from the house while she saw Miss Wealsey getting hugged by Percy Wealsey, no doubt traumatize by what happened.

"May I have your attention, please?" McGonagall said and everyone looked up at her. "Now, last night, there was a break-in. Bellatrix Lestrange has somehow find away to bypass the wards and snuck inside. I can confirm that a student was taken by her. I think you all have an idea who was taken but to those that doesn't know, the student taken was indeed, Miss Granger." She said then she heard a loud sob came from Miss Wealsey.

"That's why, until further notice, new rules has been enforce by Professor Dumbledore." McGonagall said, rolling down a piece of Parchment. "All students must return to their dormitories by six pm. All students will be escorted to class by an teacher. NO expectations." She finished. "But I will tell you this, we will find Miss Granger, so don't lose hope." She said and she left the room.

"W-why did it have to be Hermione?" Ginny asked, crying.

"We don't know." Harry said. "We don't know."

**(Author's Note – There we go. A little settler before we get back into it. Any mistakes I'll fix it up tomorrow. Next time, we will back to Bellatrix and Hermione with the action. I have things happening at the moment so I don't know when the next update is coming but I will try to get it out as soon as possible. Like and review if you have any questions and until next time, Kizzard245 out!)**


End file.
